


Co. 








the | 





The New-York Weekly Magazine 


OR, MISCELLANEOUS REPOSITORY. 





on 
= —_—— o_o Or Or 
8S eee aaa = 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 195 1797: 


VoL. II. | 


ed ee eee 











_— See ee ae _ 





ne ee ee ee + 





——— 


CHEARFULNESS. 





—— 


«© Come, Chearfulnefs, triumphant fair, 

Shine thro’ the painful cloud of care ; 

O {weet of language, mild of mien ; 

O virtue’s friend, and pleafure’s queen ! 

And, while thy gracious gifts I feel, 

My fong fhall all thy praife reveal.” 
Dr. AKENSIDE. 





I; is the indifpenfable duty, not to fay privilege, of every | 
rational being on the face of the earth, to cultivate and im- 

prove a ferene and chearful difpofition, independent of that 

levity and verfatility which many poflefs from an erroneous 

way of thinking. ‘ Chearfulnefs,” fays Mr. Addifon, in 

the Spe&tator—a work of very confiderable merit for its 

natural fweetnefs, eafe, and delicacy—“ is the beft pro- 

moter of health, Repinings and fecret murmurings of heart 

give imperceptible ftrokes to thofe delicate fibres of which 

the vital parts are compofed, and wear out the machine in- | 
fenfibly ; not to mention thofe violent ferments which they | 
ftir up in the blood, and thofe irregular, difturbed motions, 
which they raife in the animal fpirits, The pleafures of 
friendfhip, books, converfation, and other accidental diver- 
fions of life, offer themfelves as incitements to a chearful 
temper, to perfons of all ranks and conditions; and which 
may fufficiently fhew us, that Providence did not defign 
this world fhould be filled with murmurs and repinings, or 
that the heart of man fhould be involved in gloom and me- 
lancholy.” 





There are many perfons who indulge a fixed melancholy, 


from religious motives. Many of the lower orders of fociety 
contra&t a gloomy, forbidding afpeét, by feeding their minds 
with the ranting effufions of puritanical enthufiafts; whofe 
doétrines, for the moft part, are particularly calculated to 
cloud all their bright intelleéts, They difcourage the good, — 
and intimidate the penitent. Théy oftener differve, than 
benefit, the caufe of chriftianity. It is an obfervation of 
the learned and pious Dr. Watts, that religion never was 
defigned to make eur pleafures lefs. Innocent recreations, 
(and innocent they muft be, or not at all) calculated to pro- 
mote chearfulnefs, are abfolutely neceffary to foften the cares 





of life, Superftition and fanatici{m are highly compatible 


with the generous feelings of a devotional tafte and habit, 
which are in them{clves very defirable ; but a habit of me- 
lancholy is altogether improper, and wholly repugnant to 
thofe divine precepts, which ought to influence all to the 
adoption of amiable principles, and a chearful difpofition. 
‘* Piety and goodnefs,”” fays Dr. Blair, ‘* ought never to be 
marked with that deje€tion which fometimes takes rife from 
fuperftition, but which is the proper portion only of guilt. 
At the fame time, the chearfulnefs belonging to virtue, is to 
be carefully diftinguifhed from that light and giddy temper 
which charaéterifes folly, and is fo often found among the 
difipated and vicious part of mankind. Their gaiety is 
owing to a total want of reflection; and brings with it the 
ufual confequences of an unthinking habit, fhame, remorfe, 
and heavinefs of heart, in the end. The chearfulne(s of a 
well regulated mind, {prings from a good confcience and the 
favour of Heaven, and is bounded by temperance and rea- 
fon, It makes aman happy in him(felf, and promotes the 


|| happinefs of all around him, It is the clear and calm fun- 


fhine of a mind illuminated by piety and virtwe. It crowns 
all other good difpofitions, and comprehends the general 
effeét which they ought to.preduce on the heart,” 

Indeed, true piety is an invaluable treafure ; and happy 


are they who efteem its falutary tendency. It meleorates , 


the morals and difpofition, and promotes prefent and future 
felicity. It adds dignity, pleafure, and fecurity, to any age. 
To old age, in particular, it is the moft becoming grace, the 
moft {ubftantial fupport, and the fweeteft comfort. It is the 
only proper and adequate relief of decaying man. Let the 
old and the young, therefore, who wifh to be happy, and 
preferve fo great an acquifition, cultivate it with peculiar 
care and increafing ardour, as the fource of al! tranquility 
and chearfulnefs; and let it be remembered, that in order 
to retain it fuccefsfully, the whole tenour of life muft be 
guided and attended by the very admirable requifites of 
temperance, innocence, and fimplicity, 

A chearful temper irradiates the progrefs of life, and 
difpels the evils of fublunary nature. All, indeed, cannot 
poffeis fo defirable a blefling, without fome interruptions, 
infeparable from the evils of life, todamp its energy and 
excellence. Affl’€tions are fo diverfified, that it were fuper- 
fluous to enumerate even the moft prominent and lamenti- 
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but in thefe, and all other misfortunes, there is a re- | 

icdy pointed out for the acceptance of mankind, which, if 
properly acminiftered, doggtmot fail to alleviate the unavoid- 
aole eafualties and affl’@ions neceffarily attendant on frail na- 
Not a few are rendered wretched and defpondent by 
after having exhaufted their vile 


ture. 

their own immediete vices, 
es Se oP or TTT } ae anes ment t f tab] 
urfuits and proftituted their advancement to a comfor e 
xd peaceful life by praétices which religion forbids and 
We fhould endeavour to turn our en- 


‘wHdom reprobates, 
Such ra- 


ie¥Inents to a current altogether ferene and pure. 
Hiénal and manly conduét would render us refpeétable : man 
would admire a life fo exemplary, and God himfelf would 
ppreve it. , 

i was pleafed a few evenings fince, on reading the anfwer 
of an Itahan Bifhop, who poffeffed all the virtues which 
adorn and embellifh human life. He ftruggled through great 
difficulties without repining ; and met with much oppofition 
in the difcharge of his epilcopal funétion, without ever be- 
traying the fmallef{ impatience. An intimate friend, who 
highly admired thefe virtues which he thought it impoffible 
to imitate, one day afked the prelate if he could communi- 
cate the fecret of being always ealy ?—* Yes,” replied the 
cld man, * I can teacn you my fecret, and with great faci- 
lity: it confiftsin nothing more than making a right ufe of 
my eyes.’ 

His friend begged him to explain himfelf. * Moft wil- 
lingly,’’ returned the Bifhop——** In whatever ftate I am, I 
firft of all look up to heaven, and I remen.ber that my prin- 
cipal bufinefs here, is to get there; I then look down upen 
the earth, and call to mind how fimall a {pace I fhall occupy 
in it when I come to be interred: I then look abroad into 
the world, and obferve what multitudes there are, who in 
many refpefts are more unhappy than myfelf. Thus I learn 
where true happinefs and innate chearfulnefs are placed, 
where all my cares muft end, and how very little reafon I 
have to repine, or to complain.” 

From what has been faid, we may learn to be chearful; 
at leaft, calm and contented ; and gratefully enjoy, in mo- 
deration, the bleflings which Providence has beftowed on 
us, It is puerile and abfurd, to indulge melancholy. Be 
it, therefore, the endeavour of us all to cherifh with the 
greateft care an ingenuous and mild difpofition ; and, above 
all, religion, piety, and virtue. Let it be our conftant rule 
and practice to cultivate felf-command; to cultivate humi- 
lity ; to cultivate the milder affe€tions ; fubmit to our reafon 
and our conicience ; be chriftians, and be happy. T. C. 


—_—_ — 





OBSERVATION, 


ree. 

l HERE can be no pleafure in any enjoyments which 
the heart cannot approve, and which tends to fink, in our 
eftimation the obje& of our love ; obftru& the idea of per- 
fe&tion and our enthufiaim vanifhes: take our efteem and 
love is at an end, 
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ADDRESS or true TRANSLATOR 
OF 


Tue VICTIM or MAGICAL DELUSION, &c, 
TO HIS THINKING READERS. 


Beer the Tranflator takes leave of the Reader, who 
will not withhold a tear of tender pity from the Hero of 
the preceding hiftory, when informed that the mournful 
tale of his deviations and haplefs fate is not the offspring 
of imaginary fi€tion, but founded on hiftorical fa€ts, recorded 
in Abbe Vertot’s excellent Hiftory of the Revolution in 
Portugal ; he deems it his duty as a man, and as a Chriftian, 
to put his young friends, who will perufe his tranflation, in 
a way to avoid the {nares of fuperftition, the dire effeéts of 
which are the theme of the preceding hiftory. A careful 
attention to the four following principles, will be the fureft 
means of fteering clear of the dangerous rocks and quick- 
fands of fuperflition, on which the happinefs of fo many 
mortals has been wrecked ; the Tranflator, therefore, begs 
his readers who value their peace of mind, never to forget 
That Order ts the Supreme Law of Nature. The motion 
of the celeftial bodies, the ecliptical courte of our globe, the 
regular change of day and night, and of the different {ea- 
fons, and every obje&t we behold in Nature’s boundlets 
realms, enforce the truth of that principle on the mind of 
the attentive obferver. We no where behold efieéts with- 
out a fufficient caufe, no where caufes without proportionate 
effe€ts; no where vacancies nor irregular leaps in the feries 
and concatenation of things; no where beings that are infu- 
lated and unallied to the whole ; no where fupernatural ef- 
fe&ts nor immediate interpofitions of the Godhead, where 
the regular powers of Nature are {uflicient to effeét the great 
views of the Creator. On the contrary, we behold every 
where the moft indiffoluble union, and the exa&eft propor- 
tion between caufe and effet, every where the moft admi- 
rable conneétion between all the {maller and the leffer parts 
of the whole, and between all the mutations and changes 
that take place therein; we behold every where fixed, im- 
mutable laws, after which all the works of God, the fun 
and the {malleft grain of fand, the worm and man, the king 
of creation, move and aét, every where great ends and means 
that are proportionate to them, Who can examine the 
world, without perceiving the moft perfe& order whereby 
it is ruled ? And what reafonable man would conclude from 
what he does not know, nor can comprehend of the contrary of 
thofe things which he can fee and examine ? How was it 
pofible that man could fuccefsfully carry on his occupations 
and labours without this unalterable order of things? How 
could he know the will of his Creator, and how execute 
it? how conclude with the leaft fecurity from what is palft, 


of what will be? how compute the fuccefs of his under- 


| takings, meditations and exertions? What a dreadful icene 
of confufion would a world exhibit, wherein the feries and 
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the conneétions of things were conflantly interrupted through 
miracles, or the influence of fuperior beings. 
ever will be, the fupreme law of Nature; refpeét, therefore, 
this law, take it for your guide on your pilgrimage, and you 
will avoid the deviations of fuperftition. 

Superftition mifconceives this order of things, expeéts 
effce&ts without caules, or from fuch caufes as have no rela- 
tion to them; it arbitrarily transforms the nature of things, 
feparates what is indiffolubly conneéted, and conneét in the 
{ame arbitrary manner things which evidently contradiét each 
other, or are not conneéted at all. 

Superftition obliterates the natural limits of created beings, 
imputing to them qualities and powers which they do not, 
nor can poffels, if they fhall be and continue to be what 
they really are. The fuperftitious expeéts every where mi- 
racles and exceptions from the ftated rules of Nature, and 
the more wild and confufed his fancies are, the more impor- 
tant folutions of myltcries do they appear to him to promife. 
But is not this fcorning the laws of the Supreme Ruler of 
the world, and cenfuring the order of things which 1s 
founded thereupon ? Is not this expofing the world, which 
is the work of the Supreme wifdom and goodnefs, to all 
the dangers and confufions of blind fatality, and deftroying 
all dependance on our reafoning and conclufions, on our 
actions, hopes and expectations ? Is {uch a manner of think- 
ing confiftent with a found knowledge of God, and of the 
ways of Providence ? If you with to avoid the delufions 
and the {nares of fuperitition, that bane of human happi- 
nefs, of good order, and of peace of mind, O! then reipe& 
O:der as the fupreme law of Nature, as the unalterable will 
of her Creatorand Ruler! Make yourfelves acquainted with 
the regulation ¢ f the world, and the eternal laws after which 
it is governed; fufpeét every thing that is contrary to the 
regular courfe of Nature, and do not foolifhly dream that it 
is in the power of mortal man to change or abrogate it by 
means of certain words and formulas, or of certain my {te- 
rious ceremonies. lndeavour to trace out the natural caufe 
of every effeét, and if you cannot find it, at leaft take care 
not to yield to the felf-conceited idea, that there exifts no 
natural caufe, becaufe you are too fhort-fighted to fee it. Let 
your fyftem of reafoning be governed by the fame accurate 
conneétion, the fame natural combination and order you be- 
hold in the whole creation, and you will not be furprifed 
by felf-delufion, or the deceptions of impoftors, 

Reajon is the greatest prerogative of Man; a fecond truth 
that powerfully can guard us again{t the wiles of fuper- 
{tition. 


| 
Order is, and \ 
\ 
‘| 
| 





What diftinguifhes us more eminently from all other in- | 


habitants of our globe, what renders us more the refemblance 
of our Maker than Reafon ? the faculty of tracing out the 
caules of things, of forming juft ideas of their conneéions 
with each other, and of deducing firm conclufions from what 
we know, of what we do not know? Our fenfible organs 
and jenfations we have in common with the beafts of the 
field ; reafon only renders us fuperior tothem, Reafon en- 
alles us to dilcover the delufions of our fenfes, or to com- 
pare and adjuit the imprefiions we have recejved from ex- 
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ty the Hoht’ of reafon we cin invefti 
By the light of reafon we cin meveitiga 


Se 


ternal objcéts, 
the origin of our feelings, trace out their fecret caules and 
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their turns, and raife them to clear notions, Athited by 


reafon, we can govern every Other faculty of our mind, 
ftrengthen or weaken, and dire& it in a manner which 1s 
moft favourable for the difcovery and examination of truth. 
Without reafon every natural phenomenon would confound 
us, and every uncommon effcé it produces fill our oul with 
fear and confternation; without reafoa we fhould be the 
{port of our own paflions, and of thofe of others. 

Superitition does, however, not argue thus. The fuper- 
ftitious and the vile diffeminator of fuperftition, defpifes 
reafon, decries that facred prerogative of man, exaggerates 
her imperfe€tions and weakneffes, hurls her fiom the throne 
on which the Creator has placed her, and raifes fenfation 
and imagination upon it. The fuperftitious will not think, 
not examine nor draw juft conclufions; every piéture that 
heats his fancy; every appearance that blinds his fenfes ; 
every ob{cure idea that makes his blood ferment, is well re- 
cgived by him; he prefers it to every principle of reafon, 
and every inconteftible truth, becaufe they do not amutfe, 
nor heat his fenfes and his imagination, The more mytte- 
rious, the more inconceivable a phenomenon, an experience, 
doétrine or fyftem is, the more eagerly he takes hold of, and 
the more firmly does he rely upon them, becaule they leave 
his reafon at reft, and promife him great diicoveries without 
trouble and exertion, But can this be called honouring hu- 
mzn nature and her Creator ? is this valuing and making a 
proper ufe of the prerogatives that ennoble human nature ? 
Do we not degrade ourlelves to an inferior fort of beings 
when trufting to no other guides but to our fenfes and feel- 
ings, and {corning the diétates of reafon? Is it to be won. 
dered at, when the fuperititious entangles himlelf in. the 
mazes of delufion, and falls a victim toa felf-created tyrant ? 
If you are defirous to avoid thefe dark and perilous laby- 
rinths, if you with to purfue the road to eternity with peace 
of mindand fafety, O! then, honour reafon as the greate{t 
treafure of man, and maintain the dignity this gift of all- 
bountiful heaven confers upon you. Reject, without hefi- 
tation, whatever is contrary to generally adopted principles 
of found reafoning, however charming and feducing it be 
in many other refpeéts, Sufpeé every thing of which you 
can form no diftin& and clear idea, or no notion at all, every 
thing that obliges you to truft merely to an obfeure fenfa- 
tion, to your own feelings, or to thofe of other people, or 
to vague pictures of imagination. Sufpett every thing that 
fhuns the inveftigation of the impartial and cool examiner ; 
every thing that conceals itfelf under the veil of incompre- 
henfible myfteries ; fulpe& every one that attempts to pre- 
occupy vou again{t reafon, and advifes you not to be guided 
by her torch in your opinion. If the fecrets which aye of. 
fered to you really are incomprehenfible, then you have no 
intereft in them ; if they are uleful and important truths, then 
they muft admit examination, and be founded on firm arg ue 
ments, 


(To be concluded in our next.) 


i 





ee 


ee 








te 


Cro 
wo 


MISCELLANY, 


W 
“Y HEN 


in my fpleen, I have divided them into two claffes—the | 


deceivers, and the deceived. Indeed fo rooted an opinion | 


have I imbibed of the duétility of my fellow-mortals, that | 


I never ferioufly believed, nor vindicated, what are fo 
proudly ftyled, the honour and dignity of human nature, 


Read this, ye unwary, and draw fome ufeful mementos with 
me. 


invulnerable. 


See then that Politician, wrapped up in the garb of pa- | 


triotif{m, mount the roftrum, tickle the ftupid multitude into 
conviétion that he is the people’s, the mechanic’s, the poor 


man’s friend ; that he, indignant of his country’s wrongs, | 


alone feels them and afferts her rights. Take off that garb, 
look through the window of his breaft, and fee colleéted, at 
the apex of his heart, fighs and flutterings after titles, ho- 
nours, places, Next turnto the bland Phyfician, who, with 
nerve of fteel himfelf, feels along the palpitating artery of 
my Lady Vapour’s, counts its throbs, prefcribes a cordial, 
and receives a guinea for making madam a dupe. 
that meftary beau that ftruts through the Mall, 
a {word, and two epaulets, dazzle the crowd, impofe on boys 
and girls, men and maidens to imagine, that not danger, nor 
the devil himfelf could appal fuch a hero. Carry him to 
the field of honour, and find him white-liver’d as a hen. 

How eafily my Lawyer, entrenched with forms and books, 
gulls clients of their cafh, is too ftale to repeat. For once | 
in your life, be perfuaded, that if you come within the cir- 
cle of his writs, pleas, bars, demurrers, rejoinders, &c. you 
will be handfomely ftripped, even to your pin-feathers, 

I am ail gentlenefs to the {ex : were it not that one {mile 
of a Coguette makes mea flave, a flirt of a well-manceuvred 
fan puts all my refolution afleep, I would not tread on con- 
fecrated ground, While Il am fenfible, that fhe is playing 
me on the line, till fome other gudgeon come in view, when 
I fhall be fhaken off the hook ; that I fhould fancy nought 
but love in her eyes, on her checks but the down of the 
peach, her hair aé/ auburn and natural, her lips two roye leafs | 
dipped in dew, fymmetry in her form, tafte in her diels, wit | 


in her repartees, with fincerity in her bofom, is, ftrange as 
it is, inconfiftent, inconclufive, and unwarrantable. The 
theatre, isalla cheat. The kings, queens, lords and ladies 
on the flage, we find, in our ftreets, are the verieft pieces of 
mortality. After fo much mockery of our fenfes, not only 
divinity is fled; fomething fs than mortality remains. 

I am the firft to confefs that Fancy cheats me at her will; 
not more at the age when I blew the wafher-woman’s foap 
fuds through a pipe into beautiful balloons, than at the pe- 





N eee 
viewing the race of men upon the large fale, | 


Leave no part of your body undipped in Styx, and be | 


Look after |! 
A cockade, | 





riod at which 1 am arrived, building palaces on earth, and | 
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caftles in air. I have roamed, in Imagination’s car, from the 
feat of Paradife in former, to the prefent degenerate days; 
and, in abun- 
| dance have found, as many fimple, deluded, pliable, gazing, 


| cheated, weak-fighted mortals, as my/elf. 


I have fearched all, of all.ages and countries ; 


But as virtue is 
| better than vice, fo is delufion, than wretchedne/s, 
in regions fuperior, the foul finds reft, perfection, and hap. 
PROTEUS, 


*Tis only 


| pinels. 


ELINOR. 


| 
| 
| A SENTIMENTAL SKETCH, 


—— 66 

| An: how cold the wind blows!” faid a tall fe. 
male, as fhe defcended from a white cliff which over-hung 
the fea. I raifed my eyes wiltfully to her face. I faw it 
was traced by the hand of Beauty, and not by the tear of 
Mifery. The freth breeze blew through her loofe garments, 
-and caft her brown hair in dilordered, but beautiful maffes, 
over her naked bofom: her eyes were {weet and blue, but 
they rolled with the quicknefs of phrenzy as fhe approached, 
*© Who are you?” afked I, with emotion, taking her hand 
-within mine. ‘ They call me Wild Elinor!” anfwered 
| the, in a foft but hurried voice, cycing fome flowers.— 
|“ I am very poor—I have no home—I have loft my 
lover 





‘* Beneath yon wave 

Is Edwip’s grave |’’ 
repeated fhe, in a mufical tone. ‘ But, come back with 
me, and fee it. I ftrew it every day with flowers, and weep 
fometimes But—I can’t She ftopped, and 
fighed ; then, putting her hand on her breaft---‘* I am very 
unhappy, ftranger! O my breaking heart!’ Her voice 


now !” 





died away. I thought reafon gleamed in her eye, as fhe 
funk on the fod. I ftooped to raife her falling frame, She 
lifted her large blue orbs towards me with filent gratitude: 
a foft bloom fpread her pallid cheek ; and, articulating 
“ Edwin!” fell lifelefs on the earth. : 

‘© Thy gentle fpirit is now at reit!’’ faid I, bending pen- 
fively over herclay. But, oh! what agonies muft have 
torn thy heart, lucklefs maid! when returning reafon fhewed 
thee all thy wretchednefs, and when that wretchednefs cut 
| the thread of thy exiftence! Cold, cold is the lovelief 
| form of Nature! clofed is the fofteft eye that ever poured 

a beam on mine! That form muft now moulder in the duf! 
| that eye muft no longer open on the world!’’ The tears 
' gufhed as I fpoke. I fell on the earth befide her corpie: 
| the warm drops of fenfibility wafhed the marble of her 
| bofom---my heart heaved with agony. 
gloried in my tears !—— 





I was a man, and I 
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Tne ADVENTURES or ALPHONSO anv MARINA; 


| 
| 
AN INTERESTING SPANISH TALE. | 
| 





Marina, at feventeen, was the moft admired beauty 
in Granada, She was an orphan, and heirefs to an immenfe || 
+4 , £ » . tet i} 
fortune, under the guardianfhip of an old and avaricious 1 
uncle, whofe name was Alonzo, and who patied his days || 
in counting ducats, and his nights in filencing ferenades, 
noéturnally addreffed to Marina. His defign was to marry | 
her, for the fake of her great fortune, to his own fon, | 
Henriguez, who had ftudied ten years in the univerfity of 
Salamanca, and was now able to explain Cornelius Nepos |! 


tolerably weil. 

Almoft all the cavaliers of Granada were in love with 
Mirina. As they could obtain a fight of her only at mals, 
the church fhe frequented was filled with great numbers 
of the handfemef and mott accomplifhed youths of the 
country. 

One of the moft diftinguifhed among thele, was Don || 
Alphonfo, a captain of cavalry, about twenty, not very | 





rich, but of a family of the firft diftin€tion, Handfome, | 
polite, and witty, he attraéted the eyes of all the ladies of 


Marina, who, not infenfible to his attachment, began, on 


Two months paffed away without the lovers daring to 
fpeak ; neverthelels, they filently faid much, At the end 
of that time Don Alphonio found means to convey a letter 
to his miftrels; which informed her of what fhe knew be- 
fore. The referved Marina had no fooner read this letter 
than fhe fent it back to Don Alphonfo; but, as fhe polfef- 
fed an excellent memory, fhe retained every word, and 
was able to return a very punttual anfwer, a weck after- 


wards. 
A correfpondence was now fettled between the two | 


lovers; but Don Alphon{o was defirous to be ftill more 
intimate. He had long folicited permifflion to converle 
with Marina through her lattices. Such is the cuftom in 
Spain, where the windows are of much more ufe during | 
the night than in the day. They are the places of redez- 
vous. When the ftreet is vacant and ftill, the lover wraps 
himlelf up in his cloak, and, taking his {word, invokes 
love and night to favour him, and proceeds to fome low 
lattice, grated on the fide next the ftreet, and fecured on 
the infide by fhutters. 

He waits not long before the window opens foftly, and | 
the charming maid appears, She afks, in a tremulous voice, | 
if any one is there. Her lover, tranfported at her con- 
defcenfion, endeavours. to difpel her fears, They talk in a 
whifper, and repeat the fame thing a hundred times, Day, 
at length, approaches, and they muft feparate, 

Marina’s lattice was on the ground floor, and opened into 
a narrow paflage, where the houfes were ill built, and only 
inhabited by the lower clafs of people. Don Alphonfo’s 
old nurfe happened to occupy a tenement direétly oppofite 
the window of Marina. Don Alphonfo, therefore repaired 
to his nurfe. My good woman,’ faid he, ‘ I have been 











much to blame to fuffer you to live fo long in this miferable | 
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habitation; but I am now determined to make you amends, 
by giving you an xpartment in my own houle, Come, and 
refide in that, and leave me to difpofe of this.’ 

The worthy woman could not refrain from tears, and,. 
for a long time, refufed;. but, at laft, overcome by his. 
folicitations, fhe confented to the exchange, with every 
expreflion of gratitude to her benefactor, 

Never did any monarch enter his palace with more fatif- 
faétion than Don Alphonfo did the hovel of his nurfe, 

Early in the evening Marina appeared at her lattice. She 
promifed to repair thither every other night, and fhe kept 


her word,. Thefe delightful interviews ferved only to. fan: 
the flame of love; and, very foon, the lovers nights were 


conftantly pafled in pleafing converiation, and their days in 
writing paffionate epiftles, e 

Juft at this time, Heniiquez, the intended hufband of 
Marina, arrived from Salamanca; bringing with him a de-, 
claration of his paffon in Latin, which had been written 
for him by the head of his college, 

The lovers confulted each other on this event at the lat. 


tice; but, in the mean time, the old guardian had drawn, 


up a contra of marriage, and a day was fixed on for the 


saneh _ celebration of the nuptials of Marina and Henri : 
Granada; though he himfelf paid attention to none but || ss fe ean pianist 


In thefe circumftances, the only remedy was to fly into, 


' : | Portugal. ‘This was determined ; and it wasalfo fettled that 
her part, to take notice of her admirer, | 


the two lovers, on arriving at Lifbon, fhould firft marry, 
and afterwards Kave recourfe to the law, again‘t the 
guardian, 

Marina was to carry with:her 2 box of jewels, which hed 
been left her by her mother, Thefe were very valuable, 
and fufficient to maintain the happy pair til! the decifton of 
their law-fuit. To effeét this cleape, it was neceiJary to, 
procure the key of the laitice, and in this Marina fuce 
ceeded, 

It was refolved alfo, that the next night, at eleven, Don 
Alphonfo, after having appointed horfes to wait without 
the city, fhould come and fetch Marina; who fhould de- 
fcend frem the window, into the arms of her lover, and. 
immediately fet off for Portugal, 

Don Alphonfo fpent the whole day in-preparations for: 
his departure, Marina, on her part, was equally bufy, in. 
getting ready the little box fhe was to take with her. She 
was very careful to fecret in it a very fine-emerald, which. 
had been given her by her lover. F 

Marina and her box were ready by eight in the evening ;. 
and, before ten, Don Alphonfo, who had already provided 
carriages on the road to Andalufia, arrived at the appointed 
{pot : his heart beating with perturbation and hope.. 

As he approaced the place, he heard perfons calling for 
affiftance, and perceived two men attacked by five armed 
affafflins, The brave and. humane Alphonfo forgot his own. 
affairs to- defend the lives of the affaulted. He wounded; 
two, and put the other three to flight, 

What was his furprife, on more attentively viewing the: 
perfons he had delivered, to perceive they were no other 
than Henriquez; and Alonzo, the guardian of. Marina,. 
Some defperate young cavalier of the city, who was in, 
love with Marina, knowing it was intended that Henriquez 
Should efpoufe her, had hired bravoes, to affaflinate them ;. 





334 THE 


and, had it not be 
young {choloar l 


and the old iniler 


eafy matter to efczpe. 


Alphonto did his utmeft to avoid their prateful acknow- || 
| Marina had taken the road to Portugal, put his horles at 


v3 


ledgments, but Henrviguez, who piqued himlelf on havin 


| 


' 


en for the valour of Don Alphonfo, the | 
would have found it no | 


learned politeneis at Salamanca, {wore he fhould not leave |: 


Alpionfo, in deipair, had already hear: 
Alas! he knew not tke misfortune 


them that night, 
the clock flitke eleven. 


that had happened. 
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preffed, declared his refolution to accompany him. Al}. 
phonto fuggefted, that the probability of finding her would 
be greater, 1f they took different roads, . Accordingly, he 
haftened to rejoin his domeftics: and not doubting but 


But their fwiftnefls only removed him farther 
} 


full (peed, 


i from the obj-& of his love; while Henriquez galloped 
. i 


One of the bravoes, whom he had put to flight, had paf- | 
{ed muffled up in his cloak, near the lattice of Marina, | 


The night was extremely dark, and the unfortunate beauty, | 


having opened the window, imagined him to be Don 


Alphonfo, and prefented him the box with joyful impa- | 


tience: * Take our diamonds,’ faid fhe, * while I delcend.’ 

At the word diamonds, the bravo fuddenly ftopped, took 
the box, without fpeaking a word, and, while Marina was 
getting out of the window, fled with the utinoft pre- 
cipitation, 

Imagine the furprife of Marina, when fhe found herfelf 
alone in the ftreet, and faw nothing of him whom fhe had 
taken for Don Alphonfo, She thought, at firft, he had 
left her, to avoid railing fufpicion or alarm. She, there- 
fore, haftily walked toa little diftance, looked round on 
every fide, and called in alow voice, But no Alphonto 
could fhe fee; no lover could the hear, 

She was now feized with the moft alarming apprehenfions, 
She knew not whether it were moft advileable to return 
home, or endeavour to find the horles and attendants of 
Den Alphonfo, that were waiting without the city. She 
continued to walk forwards, in the utmoft uncertainty and 
diftrefs, till the had loft herfelf in the flreets; while h 
fears were augmented by the darknels and Silence of the 


ay 
Ci 


night. 

he length fhe met a perfon, whom fhe afked if the were 
far from the gate of the city. The ftranger conducted her 
thither; but fhe found nobody waiting as fhe expeéted. 

She dared not yet accufe her lover of deceiving her: ftill 
fhe hoped he was at no great diftance. She proceeded, 
therefore, along the road, fearful of every bufh, and calling 
Don Alphonfo at every ftep; but the farther fhe walked 
the more fhe was bewildered ; fer fhe had come out of the 
city on the fide oppofite to the Portugal road. 

Inghe mean time Don Alphonfo found himfelf unable to 





‘the unfortunate maid, 


» 


towards the Alpuxarian mountains, the way which Mariza 


had a€tually taken. 

In the mean time, Marina continued to wander, difcon. 
folate, along the road that led to the Alpuxares, Prefently 
fhe heard the clattering noife of approaching horles ; and 
at firft, imagined it might be her beloved Alphonto: but, 
afterward, fearful of difcovery, or apprehenfive of rob- 
bers, fhe concealed herielf, trembling, behind fome bufhes, 

Here fhe pretently faw Henriquez pals by, followed by 
a number of fervants, Shuddering at the danger of being 
again in the power of Alonzo, if fhe continued in the 
high road, fhe turned afide, and took refuge in a thick 
wood, 

The Alpuxares are a chain of mountains, which extend 
from Granada to the Mediterranean, They are inhabited 
only bya few peafants, To thefe, fearand terror conduéted 
A dry and ftony foil, with a few 


'oak trees, thinly fcattered: fome torrents and echoing 
j ' 7 ‘ . 
cataraéts, and a number of wild goats, leaping from preci- 





get away from the grateful Henriquez and his father, They | 


would not fuffer him to leave them for a moment, but 
obliged him to enter the houfe with them; to which Al- 
phonfo, fearful of betraying his intent, and fruftrating his 
deareft hopes; and imagining too that Marina might be 
foon acquainted with the rea{on of his daely, moft reluctantly 
confented, 

Alonzo haftens to the chamber of his ward, to inform 
her of the danger he had elcapgd. He calls, but receives 
no anfwer ; he enters her apartment, and finds the lattice 
open ; his cries colleé the tervants, and the alarm is imme- 
diately given, that Marina is miffing, 

Alphonfo, in defpair, immediately offered to go in queft 


of her. 





| heard the found of a ruftic flute. 


pice to precipice; are the only obje&s which prefent them- 
felves at day-break to the eyes of Marina, Exhautied, at 


length, by fatigue.and vexation, fhe fat down in the cavity 


of a rock, through the clifts of which a limped watet 
gently oozed, 

The filence of this grotto, the wildnefs of the landfcape 
around, the hoarfe and diftant murmur of feveral caicades, 


| and the noife of the water near her, falling drop by drop 
-into the bafon it had hollowed beneath, all confpired to 


excite in Marina the moft melancholy fenfations, Now fhe 
thought herfelf cruelly abandoned by her lover; and now 
fhe perfuaded herfelf that fome miftake had happened: ¢ It 
certainly could not be Alphonio,’ faid fhe, ‘to whom I 
gave my diamonds. I muft have been miftaken. No doubt 
he is now far hence, feeking me with anxiety and diftrac- 
tion; while I, as far diftant from him, am perifhing here,’ 

While thus mournfully ruminating, Marina, ona fudden, 
Attentively liftening, 
fhe foon heard an harmonious voice, deploring, in plain- 
tive ftrains, the infidelity of his miftrefs, and the miferies 


of difappointed love, 


‘faid Marina, leaving the grotto, in fearch of this unfortu-. 


*‘ And who can be more fenfible of this than myfelf ?’ 


‘mate lover. 


She found a young goatherd, fitting at the foot of a wil- 


low, his eyes bedewed with tears, and intent on the water 


as it iflued from its rocky fource. In his hand he held a 
flagalet, and by his fide lay a {taff and a little parcel, 
* Shepherd,’ faid Marina, * you are no doubt forfaken 


_by your Miftreis: have pity on one abandoned, like your- 
telf, and condué me to fome habitation, where | may pro- 


i 


, t5 cure fuitenance, at leaft, though not repofe !’ 
Henriquez, thanking him fer the concern he ex- || F ; S ited 


(To be continued.) 
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THE CRIMINAL. 


“ And now. which way fe ere I look or turn 
Scenes of inceffant horror itrike my view : 
I hear my famifh’d babes expiring groan, 


I hear my wife the burfling figh renew !’’ 


Aw cruel fortune, thou hat driven me to this! Ah, 


my father! thou wilt not relieve my.wants, becaule I wed- 


ded the woman of my choice and not of thine, Once was 


1 ftiled my father’s darling, the fon for whom he only | 
once contrary to his will, he 


lived; and yet, for acting 
banifhed me his prefence, with a penfion barely fufficient 
to tupport life—That penfion now has cealed; for what 
rerion 1 am totaily ignorant. An amiable wife and two 
children are perifhing for want, and unlels I bring them 
fomething, they cannot exift. I went to my father’s houfe, 
with an intent of informing him of our wretched condi- 
tion: I fent in my name, he would not fee me!—Mutt my 
babes ftarve ? They are young, and my wife lies ill—and 
I am indeed a wretch for thus joining her to poverty !— 
Here I am alone on this dreary heath—and what have I 
brought with me ?—A piftol charged with death,—W hat 


light was that P—My fears transform every thing into ene- | 
mies—It is the fun! Why doft thou fhed thy beams on | 


one, whom dire necefflity hath made the foe of man P— 
* * * * * * 


Here I am, plunged yet deeper in this foreft’s gloom, | 


like the infidious ferpent thirfting for his prey. On man— 
on a being formed like myfelf, am I toavenge my want of 
bread P—My family muft live—defpair, do what thou 
wilt !——_ 

—Hark! what noife is that ? Sure it refembled a horfe’s 
tread. Undone man, what fate hath bid thee pafs this way ? 
He approaches—how unlike me.—Serenity is piétured in 
his countenance. He little thinks, that like the harmlefs 
bird who flies unto the fowler’s fnare, he is haftening to 
deftru€tion, Oh! My wife !—My children !—He comes !— 

—‘ Stop, traveller!” L. B. 

(To be continued.) 


-_—. 
Canteens 


Tut MENTAL ann PERSONAL QUALIFICATIONS 
or a HUSBAND. 








Great good nature, good humour, and good fenfe, 
Lively by all means. 
Stupid by no means, 
His perfon agreeable rather than handfome, 
No great objeétion to fix feet, with an exa& fymmetry 
of parts. 
Always clean, but not foppifh in his drefs, 


Youth promifes a duration of happinefs, therefore is 
agreeable, 
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Well read in the claffics, but no pedant. 
Experimentally acqusinted with natural philofophy. 
A tclerable ear for mufic, but no fidler, I mult repeat 
it again, no fidling hufband, 
An eafy and unatfeéted politenefs, 
No bully ; jult as much courage as is neceffiry to defend 
his own and his wife’s honour, 
May fortune imile on the man of my withes, 
A free thinker in every thing, except in matters: of 
religion, 
Thele, with Mr. Pope’s definition of wit, are the only 
ualifications I require in the man [ intend to honour witia 
my hand and heart, 








NEW-YORK,. 
MARRIED, 
On Thurfday the 6th inft. by the Rev. Dr. Moore, 
SamueL ALDwitt SmiruH, Efg. to Mrs. ANN Woop, both 
paliengers in the Belvidere, from London, 


On Saturday evening the 8th inft. by the Rev. Dr. Kun- 


zie, Mr. Joun Harkey, of Albany, to Mifs Hannan 


Apvamson, of this city, 

On Thurfday evening the 13th init. by the Rev, Dr. 
M‘Knight, Captain Moses Taytor, to Mifs Marcarer 
Towr,. both of this city, 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


(> The Patrons of the Wrexty Macazine, who 
are not apprised of its place of publication being removed, 
and at any time have commands for the Editors, will pleafe 
to call at No. -g58, Pearl-ftreet, near the Friends meeting 
houle ;—where every attention will be paid to their favors. 
A Letter Box is prepared for the reception of the produc- 
tions of our Literary Friends, through whofe afliftance we 
hope to communicate the modern progrefs of Literature in 
this city ; the remarks of the ingenious, and the epiflles of 
the pertinent, are always admifhible, when within the 
bounds of modeft referve. The ‘ Verfes addrefled to Mifs 
A B ” fhall be punétually honored in our next. 

Thofe Subfcribers who have it in contemplation to change 
their place of refidence the ift of May, are requelted to 
leave their addrefs at the office, or with the carrier of this 
Macazine, 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
from the oth to the 15th inft. 





THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at wiads. on the WEATHER. 
6, A. M. 3, P.M. | 6. 3. 6. 3: 
deg. 100. deg. 100. 

April g]| 42 54 nw. do. j clear do. h. w. 1. do. 
10} 36 43 nw. do. | cleardo. h. wd. do. 
11} 38 56 w. do. | clear dor hk. wa. do. 
12} 44 48 nw, se. | clear cloudy |. w. do. 
13] 41 38 e. do. | ra. do. h. wd. do. p. r. 
14] 35 58 n. w. | clear do. 1. wd. do. 
a5| 47 58 Sw. s. | clr. cloudy |. wd. de. 
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A RECEIPT FOR WRITING NOVELS. 


Renown’d for fine feeling, in fentiment nice ; 

No matter what country her birth may be found in, 
But be fure that her name is quite grand and hizh-founding ; 
Make a peevith old crab, that at nothing would feultcr, 
And who fully deferves for to {wing from a halter; 

Let him mark all the letters that the will depoiit, 

And find her, and the hero, lock’d up in a clofet: 
Then quote Hamlet’s Ghoft, but don’t tire yourlelf much, 
Only make old Curmudgeon as {tiff as a crutch: 

hen fuch kneeling, and praying, together you jumble, 
And you bring off your lovers fe meek and fo humble. 
If you can attempt it—why bring in a poem, 

And if you have talents, the rhyming will fhow ’em ; 
Thus, fubfcribers will croud in the bard-chearing roll, 
And each critic thal! think it quite fine on his foul. 

A Confidant too, you muft introduce, 

Her name mutt be fprightly, her character fpruce ; 

And if you fhould want for to lengthen the aéron, 

Let the maid court with John, for your own fatistaction; 
Let the reader be drown’d in a reverie deep, 

But I hope o’er your book he won’t quite fall afleep: 
Then roufe him at once with foniferous thunder, 

But when on the high horfe, have a care, don’t fall under 
Let a meffenger enter as pale as a ghott! 

With a letter of woe, that would fofien.a poft— 

The heroine reads, all her colour is fled, 

John, the drops! or Belinda is certainly dead! 

For her lover, quite wearied, and fick of his life, 

Had determin’d to end all this trouble and ftrife; 

You may fay that he took a peititerous vorax, 

Or planted a bullet juft under his thorax! 

But don’t, for your life, let the tame to go loofe, 

That your hero would tie up his neck in a noofe; 
That death is too common, befide, ’tis quite wrong, 

For pois'ning, or fhooting, is now quite the éon : 

Tho’ ev'ry man dies when he lofes his breath, 

Yet there ought to be fome {mall decorum in death; 
*Tis fo rude for to ftep in atrice to your grave, 

And not have the politenets to come take your leave ; 
For fome are fo brutifh, fuch cormorants quite, 

They don’t think it worth while for to bid us goed nigat. 


- 
S xe a heroine, free from the tinéture of vice, 





SONNET. 


BY HOLCROFT. 


Tove pale and wan my cheeks appear, 
Though dead to joy and hope I live, 
Though the deep figh and trickling tear, 
Are all the figns of life I give; 


The blood will blufiing fpread my face, 
Again my languid pulie will beat, 

If, in fome unexpected place, 
I cruel Laura chance to meet. 


Thus will the touch of homicide, 
As we in ancient legends read, 
Recal the flowing purple tide, 
And make the Iifelefs body bleed. 
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TO A HOG—ON HIS BIRTH-DAY 


y 
N EVER as yet the unjult mufe 

‘As if by thofe old precepts bouad 
Which tie the fuperftitious Jews,) 

One line to praife a Hoc has found. 
Never till now, as I remember, 

Has any poet fung a fwine, 
O, Hog! this twentieth of Nevember, 

I celebrate—the day is thine. 
Three years aga thy little eyes 

Peep'd on the day with optics weak ; 
Three years ago thy infant cries, 

By mortal men were call’d a fqueak. 
Ev’n then the mufe prophetic faw 

Thy youthful days, thy latter flate, 
And figh’d at the relentiefs law, 

That doom’d thee to an early fate. 


Yes, the fond mufe has anxious look’d, 
While thou a roafter, carelefs play’dit, 
Thoughtlefs how foon thou might’ be cook'd, 
(A fine appearance then thou mad’it.) 


The dangers of a roafting patt, 
She faw thee rear’d a handfome fhoat ; 
Saw thee a full-grown hog at laft, 
And heard thee grunt a deeper note. 
Thy charms mature with joy fhe view’d, 
As waddling on fhori legs about, 
Or rolling in delicious mud, 
Or rooting with fagacious {nout. 


But thy laft hour is near at hand ; 
Before a year, a month, a week, 
Is paft, ’tis Fate’s fevere command, 
That death fhall claim thy lateft {queak. 


And this hall be thy various doom ; 

Thou fhalt be roafted, fry’d and boil’d, 
Black puddings fhall thy blood beceme, 

Thy lifelefs flefh fhall pork be ftyl’e : 
Thy ears and feet in foufe fhall lie ; 

Minc’d faufage meat thy guts fhall cram; 
And each plump, pretty waddling thigh, 

Salted and f{moak’d, fhall be a ham. 
Yet it is fruitle‘s to complain : 

«* Death cuts down all, both great and {mall ;” 
And hope and fear alike are vain, 

To thofe who by his flroke muft fall. 
Full many a hero, young and brave, 

Like thee, O Hog! refign’d his breath; 
The noble prefents nature gave, 

Form’d but a furer mark for death. 
Achilles met an early doom; 

Euryalus and Nifus, young, 
Were flain; but honour’d was their tomb ; 

That, Hamer, thefe, fweet Maro fung. 
On the rude cliffs of proud Quebec, 

In glory’s arm Montgomery dy’d ; 
And Freedom’s genius loves to deck 

His early grave with verdant pride. 


Nor fhalt thou want a fprig of bays 

To crown thy name. When fet agog, 
The mufe fhall tune eccentric lays, 

And, pleas’d, 1mmorTALize a Hoc. 
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